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ANACONDA, MONTANA,

A REQUEST,
find me a lammﬂnd dell,

 hose floor o ﬂlll' stream,
Where viobet m.'?l‘.‘m- :ﬁ!her bell
Am!' the willows tremble and

ream,
Down where the trees are so thick and

'l'ln! are above, the heat of the sun
1s scareely felf, por its brightness seen,
.ln%-n'aw:hl and twhight are merged In

Hm the cone: 'u'}dm mm'h e
W COnes
And the catbird whirs on its rap'd ufn*:"
Or breods In its vest in thorny vine,
And when you have found me this fresh, cool
L

k,
Make me a hammock and stretch it there
Between two willows; then write me a beek,
some light reading—I litle care,

Then, requisite more than all things else,
Giet o rmty EIFL in & summer gown;
A ,&_Irl with eyes that glow and then meit,
ith ll]a of coral and halr dark brown,
Let ber sit by wy side with o fun,
To cool my brow of is ding: s bot
To stroke my halr with ber sefi, white hand,
A.Ildnol‘ don't care whether sehool keeps or

' —lafan B, Merry.

EL VAQUERO,

“Ave Marla,” a herder sald,
!n‘; pight in sight of Santa Pe,

Where ground blanket were his bed,
And all mwmm cattlo lay,

“Ave Marla, full of grace-""

How strangely solemn were the wordf,
siuch a wild ani dieary place
Beneath the stars, among the herds,

“Santa Maria, Mother of God-"
Augel-like breezes eame to take
The words thus takea from the sod

To vonder sky while yet he spake,

“Pray for sinners now," he seil,
With earnest to be forgiven,
While distant hils all seemed to be
Steps leading from the plain to heaven.

“Pray for us in the hour of death-—"

And softer still the murmuring eame,
Unsil at last the Hsping breath

Ceased with the sweet and holy names,

“Ave Maria,” no more he sald,
That eve in sight of Santa Fe:
When morning came, a herder dead
Was found there where his eattls lay.
Burnett

Kcenes in

the \\/est.

THE SWORD BEARER'S REBELLION---EARTHQUAKES AND
FARO GAMES---FIERCE INDIAN BATTLES.”

Written for the Standard.

ATE in September, 1857, an appar-
ently unimportant entente ooce
curred at the ageney of the Crow

Indians in Montana. The meeting,
however, primarily confined to less
than a dozen members of the tribe, soon
swept through the nation, passed beyond
the control of the local eivil and military
authorities, and culminated in a battle
fought on the Gth of the following Novem-

w on the Little Horn river, within 10
miles of Fort Custer, and less than two
miles from the agency itself, a briel en-
gagement, wherein 2,000 Indians and 14
infantry companies and cavalry troops of
the U. S, army wero actively or passively
engaged. The circumastanees attending
the outbreak and the incidents of the
brief campaign which ensued, were so re-
markable as to justify the assertion that
in all the annals of our Indian wars there
is no chapter to surpass it in peculiar in-
terest, while it reveals a welrd and start-
ling pieture of savage life and character,
such as the illumined pages of American
border history nowhere eisc presents.

The first eauses of discontent, which so
quickly ripened into open and armed ro-
bellion against the hitherto respected au-
thority of the agent and the army forces
stationed near, may be briefly given as
follows:

In the summer of 1885, Sitting Dull with
100 Sioux followers, was permitted by our
most lenient interior department to visit
the Crows at their ageney. While there
the sojourning warriors were granted
leave to hold a war dance at the monu-
ment on the Custer bhattle field. During
the impressive exercises attendant upon
this savage ceremonial, the Sioux excited
the envy of the Crows by invidiously econ-
trasting the policy pursued by the govern-
ment in the treatment of the two nations.,
Sitting Bull thus addressed them:

“Look at that monument, it marks the
work of my people. We aro respeeted
and feared by the white man because weo
killed his great chiel and more than 200
of his warriors upon this spot. We re-
ceive one and one-half pounds of beef per
ration, you get one pound; we do no work
bui ride and visit our friends, See your
little log houses and farms. You are the
white man's slaves, he is teaching
you to labor only that you may forget the
use of your war paint, and the battle songs
of your fathers are stolen from the lips of
your children by the senseless chants of
“he *black robes' (Catholic priests). Is
there no blood in the veins of your young
men? Rise up against the bloodless cons
quest that is turning your people into
slaves. The red man was made by the
Great Spirit to fight and to hunt, and be
free as the prairie winds. It is the white
man's business 1o work., He is only a sol-
dier when he is paid to be,” This visit
oceurred in midharvest when the Crows
were busy with important farming opera-
tions, and the memorable address was
made within the sound of busy reaping
machines bought by the government for
the use of the Indians, which it seeks 1o
civilize through the agency of labor. The
soeds of disquiet and resistance were thus
sown, nnd took deeper root than was be-
lieved at the time,

Nearly two years later the Diegan In-
dians of the north, a tribe of prairie free
booters who are daring and irrepressible
horse thicves, made a sneeessful raid upon
the Crow herds on the Big Horn, They
eseaped beyond the Yellowstone  with
their booty, but were elosely followed by o
emall party of Crows under the leadership

of a young medicine man known by the |
literally |

Indians as Shesh-Tah-Pash
Wraps-Up-His-Taili. by the whites as
Sword Bearer, who made successful re-
prisals on the enemy.

Shesh-Tah-Mash was s.aid to have gained
his prestige by his triumphs in a sun
danee, in which ho displayed remarkable
stoicism while under tarture, while ho was
also eredited with marked gifts as a sor-
cerer. Immediately upon the return of
the raiding Crow band with the eaptured
ponies, the agent for the Piegans de-
manded the restoration of the stock, and
ordoers were issued to the tribe in general
to deliver up to the giock inspactor at the
Crow ageney all animals not helonging to
the tribe,

This the Indians refused to do, and soon
after Sword Bearer and a'few sympathiz-
ers began riding around the mission and
through the fort grounds in a noisy and
defiant manner, the malecontents inereas.
ing in numbers daily and gaining more
and more confidence as the inactivity of
the government continued.

At last the situation became sufficiently
alarming to determine the war depart-
ment to enter upon a systematie campaign
for the purpose of not only effectually sujp-
pressing the present insurrection, but to
administer such a salutary lesson to the
rebellions Indians as would be likely 10
deter them from auy repetition of their
insubordinate conduct in  the future.
Troops were accordingly ordered to the

eeeno from every available point, the
three arms of the serviee being ealled into
requisition, and within two weeks four-
teen companies of infantry and cavalry
and two batteries of Hotelikiss guns woere
upon the ground, now occupied by up-
wards of two thousand Indians.

The prophet was declared by his dis-
ciples to be invisible to the whites, and
was said to ride every Jday unseen through
the military camps. The warlike prepara-
tions of the soldiers scomed to inapire no
alarm, and the squaws were set to work
with all kinds of implements digging rifle
plits along the front of the Indian posi-
tion. Little by little the true eause of the
remarkable econfldence displayed by the
rebels hecame known. Tt was their un-
shaken belief that their great medicine
man was possessed of the power, whieh he
was soon to display, of causing the whole-
sale destruction of all belonging to the
white race against whom be might lift his
sword, The battle followed, a detailed
account of which some time ago appeared
in the STANpaARD, and at ite beginning
Sword Bearer displayed most remarkable
nerve, but he was the flrst to fall. The
immediate surrender of the camp re-
sulted and a passing episode was added
to human hintory,

1t was but a lntle part of the inevitable
conflict between savagery and civilization,
but it was not withou: pathos and a
lesson, L

A TENDER HEARTED JUDGE.

Written for the Standard.

S A RULE legal trials are dull af-
n fairs, and the prosy pleadings of
Inwyers and dry rulings of judges

weary the listener; but I attended one
that was decided!y interesting. Tt was o
case tried bofore Judge B., the police mpga-
istrate of Nogales, Arizona. The judge
had limited legal knowledge: but he was
a warm-hearted and outspoken man. He
possessed a large voeabulary of slang, and
his opinions from the bheneh, if they were
not models of English dirtion, were
ecouched in  the concisest langunge.

A Mormon elder living in a remote seo-
tion’sf thateountry had been arrested ona
warrant, sworn out by his Gentila neigh-
bors, charging him with violating the anti-
polygamy lnws of the territory. Ho was
bronght hefore Judge R. for a preliminary
trinl. Al the judge could do was simply
to hear the evidence in the ease, and if he
deemed it sufficient, bind the acensedl
over to appear for trinl at the districi
court. This Mormon patriarch had for
years heen striving to obey the seriptural
mjunetion and the practical preeepts of
Brigham Young, to “inerease and mul-
tiply on the face of the earth,” How well
the elder fultilled his aelf-imposed mission
may be inferred from the fact that during
the trial it was proved that three women
ncknowledged  him as their individual
and eollective hushand and a dozen or
more children elaimed him as their father,

When the elder eame into the court
room, accompanied by his wives and
numerous children, it looked like a kindeor-
garten broken loose. The testimony for
the state was soon taken, and the evidenece
showed econeclusively the guilt of the pris-
oner, The judge asked the acensed if he
had any evidenes to offer in defense,
none was offored,
| The elder bogged the judge to exercizoe
| elemeney, saying that he was an old man,
and 1f he was sent to prison he would not
live ont lus term of sentence; that for 15
years he had lived in his rural home, with
his wives and ehildren, a peaceful and
happy life, until meddling Gentile neigh-
| bors and an energetic deputy sheriff had
brought him and his family into eourt,

The judge informed the elder that he
liad no intention of sending him to the
penitentiary, but would only bind him
over to the distriet  eourt, where he would
have a fair and impartial trial.

The ewler then with a sobbing voies de-
pieted in glowing terms the happy life he
had led and ihe many yoars he had passed
in eonnubial bliss, His wives eame to his
aid and each one sobbed in a different
key, and the children joined in the woep-
ing chorus,

The judge was a tender.bicarted man

him. He ecould control his feclings no
longer, and exelaimed : *Well, I think i

i= & d—d shame a man ain’t allowed to
| have but one wife, But the law says vou
shan't, and I'll enforee the law if I break
a suspender, Old man, you say you get
along peaceably with all your wives 7"

“That is the truth,” sobbed the eldep,
“We live in peace and harmony and strife
amd contention among us IS never
know n.'

“Well, old man,"” responded the judge,
“you must be built different from me,
then. 1 have only one wife and we fre.
quently quarrel, I think you are 100 good
| a man for this world. I am sorry that |

can’t give you a harp and a pair of wings,
l but 1’1l do the best T ean for you. 1 will

But |

and this deluge of tears visibly nffected |

d'smiss the ecase and let the United
States  court  prosocute you, 1 will
not prosceute a man  whe can
liva peacefully with theee wives and never
have a quarpel. To me it looks like per
secuting o saint instead of proscenting a
eriminal,”™

The judge, true to his word, dismissad
the ease. But the United States attorney
was not so tender-hearted, as in less than
amonth the elder was tried by the federal
court and incarcerated in the peniten-
tiary, whoere he stayed until he promised
to obey the law in the future and to dis-
card his surplus wives, S,

Anaconda, June 29,

A FARO STORY.

Written for the Standard,

HENEVER I see a faro game |

*L)°) am reminded of a story tald on

Silverpeg, an old prospeetor. He
was a tfaciturn man and spent most of
his tims prospecting in Sonora and Ari-
rona. He got his nickname from the faet
that one of his legs was amputated at the
knee, necessitating his wearing a wooden
peg, and the additional fact that he was
always prospeeting for silver. Silverpeg
had two ambitions in life—one was to
sirtke a rich silver mine, in which event
he swore he would make himself a silver
leg to replace the wooden one hie hobbled
around on; the other was to beat faro by
Lis systemm. His system was for eerain
cards to win clear through and others to
loose in the same manner,

For years Stlverpeg hiad spent his sume
mers in prospecting,without finding a *riwch
silver mine.” On the advent of winter he
would come to town and endeavor to bhreak
the faro banks with his eystem. The day
theearthguake ncenrrmsd ho was at Bavispe,
Sonora, and was playving faro. He was
playing his system, and had been coppor-
ing the jack. The jack had lost three
times, Silverpeg was in a happy mood as
his system was proving a winning one
He coppered the jack elear up to the lini
being sure that his system was right and
that the jJack would *iose out,”™ But e
fore the dealer could makoe «
“turn,' the carthquake came, the
walls  of the house shook aod
chairs and tables began to slide over
the floor and the dealers and players,
badly frightened, made a rush for the
door, When they got out on the stres
the shock was over., The players, alier
recovering from their  [right, resumed
their places at the table, They hau been
so suddeniy surpriscd by the shoek that
they had not gathered up their checks,
whieh, on their relurn, were apparently
just as they had been placed, The dealor
took bis seat, made a turn and the jack
lost,

The shock had knoekad the copper off of
Silverpes's bet and he had not noticed i,
The dealer took the bet in and Silverpeg
was dumfounded. He saw  what the
earthquake had done. His disgust was
intense,  Gathering up his  rematning
chips he cashed them in, and turning to
the players he said: *Boys, [ played {fare
belore 1 learned the Lord’s prayer; 1 have
tackled ‘brace games’ befors, but this is
the fiest time 1 ever struck a bank where
Providenee stood in with the Louse. My
system was all right and if the Lord Lad
held back that shock a few deals 1 would
have broke the bank. 1 ean beat the box
bat 1 ean’t beat Providence, I will never
play faro again. The odids are too great,”

Silverpeg kept his word and no induee-
ment could ever persuade him to play
faro. St

Anaconda, June 29,

SHESH TAH PASH.

Writter for the Standard,
FI{UM the mists of the morning time

in the life of the buman race up 1o

the midday splendor of the present
era in the grand procession of events in
its lustory, the faltering steps of man
through the slowly lifuing shadows of the
centurica have been tllumined by the
trembling beams of the starlight of faith

guiding and helping power, and a hope of
immortality bevond the grave, The oll
absorbing mterest of his being hins lod to
manifold forms of outward expression n
religious olservance and worship, amid
the great family of man, and there has
never been at any period of his existenes,
of which even traditional records havo
been yreserved, an entive  alisenee  of
spiriiual venerationand homage to some
type of supernatural power,

In accordanee with this belief and hope,
burning brigliter than all athers in the
bosom of man, some tangible manifesta-
tion and revelation of the divine majosty
has been awaited with undying faith, and
as a conscquence upon it there have ap-
peared ot varions times in his midst false
Messinlis and prophets who have §

sl the vegenerstion of the world. The
l conning at Iast of  (he inaster wronglit the
| promised falfilhment of the full measure
| of man’s noblest yearnings and purest nse-
pirations and to a vast portion of the
world the promised proof was given,
With the death of 1the Savior, however,
the chinpter was not closed, and harbing-
ers of new auguries have again and again
appenred, all gave one, the prophet of |s-
lam, 1o lenve npo other impross than o
name upon the annals of the race,

Sorenus of Syria. David Abrin, Abra-
| ham Abulafin awd Labatai are no  longer
known outside the eneyelopedioas, yet each
was in his day a personifieation of a new
theophany, or sell-asseriive  inspired
teacher of a new doctrine of sanetillcaton
by faith, Within our own eentury, J |
Smith, o thriftless adventurer, recoivied
in a pretended vision revelations from the
Angel Maroni, which led to the profossd
discovery of translation of the Book of
Moimon, and a  great seet was founded,
| whieh numbers in our day a vast follow-

ing.

Among the go-called  proplets
| viors of modern times, none have boen
1 more rematrkable than Shesb-Tali-"ash,

the dead leader of the late pelellion
among the Crow Indinns, Few have in-
vested him with the character of o divine
pretender, but such in fuct was the deam-
atie assumption of the slain warrior, and
with him died the hope of Lis people in
the ultimate trinmph and regreneration of
their race. A young man of no previous
note in the tribe, e led a suceecssful forny
against the enermies of Lis people, amd
attained at onee to pre Resists
ing with a few of his {ollowers the order

and sa-

rinenoe,

directing his arrest by the Washington

SUNDAY MORNING, JULY

in the existence of a transcendent unseen |

| authorties, he beeame so recklessly de-
flant as to excite first the wonder then the
admiration of the whole nation, Sud-
denly the spirit of proplesy burst in burn-
ing words of savage cloguence from his
lips, and following the ancestral custom he
withdraw to solitary vigils in the mount-
ains, where in the fancied spiritual pres-
cnece of bis fathers he reeeived the revel-
ation which promised the pelease of his
people and their restoration to the solo
occupation of the land. The white race
was tobe utterly destroyed and the Indian
be made ruler over all other races of en.
The great apirit promised to place in his
Lands the material for the recreation of
the world and to bestow happiness upon
the Indian forever.

There is little doubt, in the light of
evenis, that this poor savage fanhifully
believed in the pretension of his divine
mission, and that he went forth upon that
fair November day prepared 1o see the sun
set pon the trivmph of his people,

Doubtless in his lonely watehes, during
which he passed days without food and
rracticed sell-inflicted tortures that he
might not sleep, that visions and halluei-
nations so haunted his simple mind as 10
ercate an unwavering faith in his self-as-
sured powers. So earnest and so mag-
netie did he become that the most conser-
vative leaders of the tribe, who had grown
gray in their peaceful submission to the

government, beeame his  ardent  ad-
lierents, Many of them came 1o
the agent and protested their fealty

to the Great Father, but in trembling ae- |
cents asserted the prestless faith which
compelled them to bow to their prophet,

instance of devoted bravery was ever

medicine man.  With bead ereet amd
bared breast he rodo flercely around the
rele of eavalry aond infantry, which,

ars confronted the Indian camp.

At the head of his little host he ealmly
faced the ecavalry charge which eventu-
ally dispersed the hostile ranks, but with
the failure of his boasted power 1o carry

had apheld bim amid the lying bulicis in-
stantly vanished. and he became again

Those who witnessed the noble presence |

dian, as upon that day, in Qaunting robas

of searlet, he rode in utter contempt ol

danger before the statuesgque arined Lnes

of soldiers thirsting for lus life, bebeld a

transfiguration such as the pages of lis-

tory present no more wonderful insiance,
- .

CONFIDENCE,
MAIDEN,
Oh, you merry, 'dle fellow, high upon a beech
bongh swauy g,
really no employment all the long,
right forenoon theough

mbaams ‘mid the

MY,

Aad u”(rl wort gleaming in the
megdows under you

MLACKRIRD.

Pretty makden, pretty matden, in the branehes
i3 vl shuady

There's a nest with flve eggs resting on o siooth
unel cuzy b

And sliee the daw

o ladly

| Who above her eozy dwelling 10ts, to hear me,
her brown head,

But pow tell we, pretty malden, do you linger
here each morning

Just to see (he dalsles flutter as the sownd wind
rushes by,

Or to view the Leoten lilies all the hreery slopes
adorning,

Or the tassels swinging gayly on the sconted
larch trees nigh

nof morning T am sluging to

MATDEN
Whisper, backlided, for a moment; mueh, in
deed, 1 love the mesdows,
Gorsy felis, and ragrant el woods, where the
sonuth winds marmar low

the shiftiog lehty and shadows
But 1'm walehing for my lover, and you must let
no oue Know,
Clhiaembers® Jowrnal,

PRAYED INSTEAD OF FOUGHT
Jt'.w"r AFTER dark on the17thof May,

1885, the Apache chiefs, Geronlimo,
Natehez, Nana, Mangus and Chiban-
hua, with about fifty painted warriors,
stole away from the White Mountain res-
ervation in Arfzona and went on the war
path, not with bows and arrows, as their

nel wall-tilled cartridge belrs,
poor government  wands, who
njoved all winter the anifold
ge of the *prayersand-beofsn
rare’ policy till they were sleck, fat and
saney, defled the arny and raided toward
Ol Mexivo, leaving a trall of Blowd  une
paralleled in the lustory of Indian wars,
Why did Chief Geronimo lead his petied
warriors agam=t the white settlers
eause, as lu
to General Miles at Skeletan eanvon, 1wo
Indian  acarclusts, Mickey Feo amd
Cnatto, ealled
chief and bad sworn to assassinate him at
the fiest opportunity, and because

liis

| three sguaws woere eontinuaslly eooking his |

| potatoes with the *jackets on.™
| 2= This being the statug, the cavalry gave

mental or national lines, The trail was
followed by day and by night, in sunshine
| and storm, over rugged ountains  and
'l down

sears gone by hidd proven an asylum  to
the hostiles, but a graveyard 1o the eaval-

rymen; thenee across miles and mnles of
| #un-scoree d e where springs and
| water holes were unknown, and to
| allay the thirst of the trooper the
watermelon cactus gave up  its  cools
ing liguid. Down inta  the south-
oastern county  of Arizona-Coclise—the

cavalarymen chased the hostiles, and in
order 1o prevent the renegades  from ens
tering Mexico nearly every noted spring
and pass from the Patagonia monntatns
to the Rio Grande was goarded by small
details of diers.  The cunning Apaches
saw the danger and were equnl to the
emergency, Geronimo divided s war
rlors into small squads and entering (Hd
Mexico at lus own  sweet will, some ¢
ing over west of the Muls mountains,
| another party via Lake Polomas, while
the last of the hosttles passed through
Guadalupe canyon.

Sergeant Muniel of the Fourth Cavalry
was detatled in charge of a party of six
enlisted men to guard Guadalupe enny on,
and to his cure was consignod a magnzine

IR

wagon filled with ammunition for the
troops along the Mexican frontier. The
camp was beautifully located in an open

epace beside cool running water, whers
firewood and wild game wepe in abune
dance, and there within the shadow of the
frowning walls of at isolated canyon
the military rules were adbered to with

3 1892

Upon the day of the battle no grander | ¢oover, as hie sprang over

manifested than was shown by the fated i Those

drawn up in battle array, with glittering |

death to the enecmy by the sweep of Lis |
maogie blade, the splendid courage whicli |

the cowardly savage and fled for his lite. | when the seargeant

and intrepid davieg of this obscure [n- |

To the wind fowers flushed and trembliog, and? |

forefathers had done, but with  fimproved |

Bew |
stated when he surrendered |

the same fldelity as if they wero encamped
at the regmmental headiguariers,

About 12 o'clork a band of Chirteahu |

Apaches passcd down a ravine in the
rear of the eamp on their way to the
Sierra Nevada mountains in Ol Mexieno,
The camp  was unobsorved unttl the hos-
tiles came on the windward sude, whion o
squaw who was acting as right flanker
near the rear of the column detoctsd on
the eanvon beeeze the delicious aroms of

baked beans (Boston styler, Java coffee, | those pot yet

roasted venison, quail potpie, chapareal-
cock saute, fresh biseuits, Mexiean cheese
aml stewed wild grapes.  The squaw
sniffod the air with a relish and eraned
her peck to ascertain whenee came the
odors which whetied  her appetite,  She
surveysd the country from a high point
and not far off she saw smoke curling up
from belind a battlement of rugged rocks,
which indicated that a camping party was
enjoying a meal

Quickly shie communicated what she saw
to the other squaws, who in turn sent the
news along the line, which bronght the
warriors back in haste.  Chiel Natehea,
atter a recontiolsance, was conyineed that
there were were no other soldiers near,
and he ordersd his warriors o advance
cautiously under cover of the rocks, while
one of the squaws  Kkept a good lookout

from behind a bunch of ocotillias on the |

mountaim side, ez led s warriors
within 40 yards of the camp withont detee-
tion, and for severzl nunates he watehed
from behind the rocks the movements of
the cavaleymen. As the soldiers assetn-
bled wround the improvised table he
counted them-seven,  When the ser-
geant  bent  over  to (il his  cup
with ecoflfee Natchez gave the signal,
and o sheet of  fire  leaped  foom
the rocks and hissing lead tore throvgh

I the eamp, killing two amd wounding  the

shouted Private
the body of o
dyving eomrado and  raised  his carbine.
who were o ohoyed the eom-
nuand and returned the fire, save one who
rushed frantically behind the tent, and
falling on his knees, prayed aloud,  The
Apaches hugged the rocks and exposcd
bt one side of their faces at a thue, while
they  sent volley after volley imto the
troopers,  Another soldier, while in the
aet of firing, pitched forward and fell
prone upon the grovnd dead. g
The stoke of the contliet hoverad like a
eloud over the camp, and  Private Grover
liopes]  that he might ber able tocarry
the wounded sergoant on his shoulder to a

sergeant, *To arms!™

place of safety among the rocks,  He hae
ot gone wore than 30 yands, however

received] his death
wonund, Tendegly the private laid  the

wasping soldier dovwn, amd ke ling beside
the body, Ured repeatedly at the iy -
g foe, who, emboldened by suceess, nu
the eanyvon echo with savage yells,
almost died in his breast as a shower of
lead roocheiod against the rocks and
plowed the ground at his feet. Still he
facedd the onomy. His faithiful earbine
flashod agnin and brought o smile to his
foeo as a warrior rolled baekward in ag-
Ny,

A blaze developed the magazine wagon
—the tarpaulin was on fire —and an ox-
plosion followed which made the sarth
tremibile, and down the walls of the dark
canyon buge stones rolled from
|»|lu'l‘ﬂ. and, gathering mormentium, swept
onward like an avalanche,
chaotic mass at the boattom,
confusi
and o companion made their «
man  who had
flghting having already disappearcd.

The Indiaes guaited at the shock and
eronehed bebind the boulder in hopes that
the Great Spirit would pe t then from
all harm.
robbed and scalped the dead and dying,
They looted the eamp, and what they did
nol want was «

G TN

Sierea Madre mouniains,

Hogwe |

e

falling in a
During e
1 whieh followed Private Grover
the
been praying instead of

I'resently they eame forth cnd

nsigzned to the fire, afier
which they procesdod on their way to the

tent, Fourteen years later I met Ballou
at Salt Lake, and be told me what our
party had inlssed by rushing away on the
| road to Oregon tihat afternoon in search of
| mines they did not find. The nugget
| found was worth about 2.5, Ii was soun
| planned by the findor's rur.'y 10 postpons

start'ng trth, oxten on acccunt of
| the detention, and to take panus and start
| from eamp i different directions to pros-

peet, and to come  together out of sight of
in the seeret, When to-
gether they were guided by  Ballou to the
spot where they  found the nugget on the
surface. Pan after pan was tried, and
from % eonts to$5 to the pan was ob-
taiued, the best being in the dirt among
the grass roots,  (laims were staked, and
when they returned to camp  all those re-
maining were told of the discovery. Only
n few hours passed before the entire
ecamp was transferred to the new find,
This was *Yreka Flat” in 1851, Thetown
of Yreka now marks the locallity, from
which much gold has been taken.

GOOD INTEREST.
Sl-:'s,\'ron SAWYER of Wisconsin

accumulated an immense fortune

in the lumber regions of the North-
woest, He left New York state a compara-
tively poor boy, with 820 in his pocket,
which be earned by workingon a farm.
His brother was then a well-to<do farmer
in his native state, As young Sawyer was
bidding farewell his brother asked him
how much money he had to begin life with
in the West,

“I've got 8199 in my pocket,” said the
setator of the future, His brother gave
| it o dollar to make it an even §200,

A few years ago Senator Sawyer, returns
ing from a visit to Europe, stopped at his
brother's house in New York state to
spend a week amid the scenes of his

vouth, He noticed a ecloud on his
brother's face. One evening at supper
the senator casually inguircd into his

1 2
| fortunes, amd before the conversation

closed, developed the fact that he was
troubled over some outstanding notes.
They wore not exactly pressing, but as a
thrifty farmer and a conscientiouns man
generally, they troubled him. By adroit
the senator ascertained the
each note and the name of the
| holder.  The nest morning ot breakfast
lwe maddd 1o his brother:

| =l want 1o use your horse and buggy to=
day 10 tuke o drive over the couuiry and
call on some of my friends, But [ go
alone,™

Tl horse and buggy were got ready and
| away woent the ecoentrie olld senator,

They were sitting together that evening
I alter supper when out of his coat  pocket
i the senator drew o small package of pa-
pers and handed them to his brother,

Thes were the notes representing an ag-
gregate of $1,000,  He bad paid and taken
them up.

His brother was at
| Still e was not aversoe
conrse, The notes had been seattered
among three or four men. In the sena-
tor's hands they were all together, and
then the senator was his brother, and it
was only rmtlll‘ill that he should profer
him as bhis ereditor,

“Now you make ont a note for the whole
amonnt and 1 will secure it he said.

“When | went West,” said the senator,
looking up at the horder of the wall pnm
syou gave me a dollar to make up the
which 1 began life for mysell. Probably
yvori have forgotten it, but 1 never forget a
finanecial transaction.  Every dollar 1 took
west sarned #1450, The notes [ wok up
tomday were for only #1500, and so, instead
of being in my debt, I still owe you $150.

first dumbfounded,
to the senator's

| What follewsd must not be told, but | Here it is.”  And he handed him the
| when the eavaleade, brought by Grover | amount  in erisp bank notes already
| anid his npanion, © to care for the | coun Cineinnati  Commereial-Gazetta.

| Pomtlany

| by their o« mirades, marks the

gravevard at thie base of  Mount

station, Are.
dvedd o

sonith of Pow
Private Grover o
bravery and in the o

elain the hardeast heart melted at the sight,
an imposing monament, erected
resting
plaee of the brave soldiers in the lnile

e in theinoted Apache pass, 16 miles
medal  for

wils of the secere-
tary of war at Washington, . U, the fol-

CARRIED OFF THE TRAP.

OT LONG ago a cow died in the
I ‘! vieinity of the Guinn ranch, hear
the head of Goose creek, south of
Wagon Wheel gap, says the San Juan,
WCal,) Prospector, It soon beeame appar-
ent to Willium Guinn, owner of the ranch,

endeavor to get o good shot at it by night,

'I lowinge is “1'"‘";'“ "I;'In"“‘"'" Ill'". '::Ini'lll':-l.:ft:: that the ecarcass of the cow was
cavairyman, WE O W PRy g ] " bt e o

| of lghting: “Missing suppossd 10 have heing Visitod by “rl l-“—‘-i" of very

L npit ured ) illesd by the Indians | 1arge lllllll‘lhlﬂlllﬂ. an n_company

L in the fight at Guadalupe Canyon,” with Dell MeClelland, Mre. Guinn de-

1 On Decorn dov the  writer was | €ided to “sit up” with the bear and

|

Gate
s hon !lrulgl-_ near the music =ta

hedgn of fashion, sitting in n corvl
v oat the Key
votinge man's face ot
sy of the olliserver, whi

looking intensh
Sormething
troeted the
npproaelesd e
a miilitary sa'ute w el was not retarned
btried w age the oecupant in conversa

tion. With o fush face he stared at the
U interlooutor for o second, and then, witly
Lot uttering a word, drove hurriedly away
Fhere was g saberseut on the
his face just sueh ns had adlorned the face
aof the praving coward at Guoadalupe Can
Now Franews

| yorli.  ‘hronwle

FINDING OF YREKA FLAT

him the squashernising |

»
strolling late in the evemng in Golden
park, and as he was erssing the

he notiecd a young man deessed in the | next resort o

wrriage, ard, after giving

leeft widde oof

This was done, but owing to darkness the
bear was not killed by the shots tired, Asa
large bear trap weighing
about 75 pounds, was procured and set
near the dead cow, and the trappers went
| tor bl laughing at the triek they had

| played  on the  bear. The tmg was
chamed to a pole 18 feot long and eight
inches through at the large end., In

> | the morning an esamination of the prem-
, L ises abont the dead cow showed plainly
. | that the bear and a cub had been there
duringg the might.  There was a la track
1% inehes long and 6 or 8 inches wide, and
u smadl track, evidently made by a cub,
« | The trap, however, was gone, o with it
the 1¥=foot pole, and  the disturbed condi-
tion of the ground showed conclusively
that the bear bad been caught i the trap.
The trail, however, away from the scene
was only the el of t bears —there was
not o mark of dragging either teap or pole,

AMp, Guinn took up  the trail, which he

.

ehase inmediately, rogardless of departs |

dark, winding eanyons, which in |

| WAY back in the mining days, says
| a writer in the Quiney Whig, a

paety of 18 gold seckers—I was one
of the number

htunt  better diggin's,” We took
Tundian teall leading up the Sacramento to

{ the bears, trap
left El Dorado eounty **to |

followed eight miles without coming upon
or pole. At the eamp of
Fom Carey, seven miles away, that man
wolid hine how in the night he had been
awakened by a sound of something walk-

Oregon, and ““.. ||u.s.|<-\_ru s ‘.I.TI ”;1”"”,“.'." | ‘[IiTI ‘:J;;h ,:l.l ::r:,'lll'l':ln':l ,‘fm::;l:‘?;in;“n;s
down toa wivulet, We pas OTE THO |y en dropped. Having no gun, Mr. Carey
| Liaser of grand old Mount Shasta, follow- | sat i hi ent the balauce of the nl L
ing on the Oregon trail,. Here about 30 | L0 endeavored  to keep  warm
| miners wers eampesd, dhggzing and wash- | poking  woed  into 0 shect-iron
| ing dirt that paid them from 8 108 a | stove, The trail was followed a

day. Most of them were from Seott rive
and declared this betier than anything
they eonld find in that camp. This was a
detennined to go to
ogue river to prospect,  The start was to
L pianile on the morrow,  while the party
of miners and campers decided tostart on
o prospecting tour down the Saer: nto
river to Shasta ety ot the same tme.
This was the Zah of March, 1561,

The horses and mules of the camp were
grazing e, and the  exhilaration of
a warm sun caused th *a
PN Just as we were s ing
to camp to pack up. W
eaprture them, but  the whole
appramd over the low lulis,

Hed to follow  them by
ks in the snow at
el then veral mil
go Hat o basin, grazing on “*hunche-
" up to thele knec.. Howe were
| weattered out to beand them together to go
Ballou by name,
saw i the fresh dirt turned up by the foot
of a horse¢ a nugge golds  He hastily
pieked it up and po d it without b

o

Jromarr . BO We

toge |

band dis-

anid we were
their fresh
Al last we

f 1

rom camp in

ng

obwerved,  The ho were driven to
| carnp and we weee soon on the road te
Orvegon,

Ballog was not an acquaintance of ours,

nor was any of his pacty, and naturally his
find was revealed only to his friends in his

ile or 80 further and then lost. In one
- the bears had passed through a
vy quaking aspen thicket, and had li-
erally mowed a swath through the sap-
lings, showing that the trap and pe

been taken along, The natural inference
is that the Lear was caught in the trap,
Ll picked up the same, with the pole,
and started for the hills. A man just from
the head of the San Juan reports that he
passed the bears on the Pagosa road, L
youd Sumunitville,  jogging contentedly
along, vach careyving one end of the pole,
wlide the old bear was caught in the trap
hy the right froat foot,

Southern Califoruia pmlumhlw.ﬂp.-
o oranges a year—not enough to give
three oranges to each inhabitant of the
United States.

-
MINUTLE,

A little vase, nnseen, spread witehing
Fragrones throtugh & lady's bower;

A Ufe was mode .rll.l serene by
Cogent sunsion of a flower,

Aty insect tanght o king the soundest
Fivtlosophile lore,

An infant fuger eurbed the sea that

yain essaved before,

o linth saved full oft a soul from
saud pooriion or despair,

in fact our Lves hepe searee can count on
stouter cable than a hair,

—ID. McK. Macarthur,
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